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| T Ene Knight was drunk with Wine, But when ſhe came to her Father's Hulſe, 


- a riding along the Way, Sir, 
And there he did meet with a Lady fine, 
and among the Cocks of Hay, Sir, 


One Fayour he did crave of her, 
and ask'd her to lay her down, Sir, 

But he had neither Cloth nor Sheet, 
to keep her · jrom the Ground, Sir. 


There is a great Dew upon the Graſs, 
and if you ſhou'd lay me down, Sir, 
You would ſpoil my Cloathing, 
that kas coſt me many a Pound, Sir. 


1 have a Cloak of Scarlet red, 
I'll lay it under thee, Love, 
So you will grant me my Requeſt, 
that I ſhall ask of you, Love. 


And if you'll go to my Father's Hall, 
that is moated all round about, Sir, 

There you ſhall have your Will of me, 
within, Sir, and without, Sir. 


Oh! vonder ſtands my Milk- white Steed, 


and among the Cocks of Hay, Sir, 
If the King's Pinner ſhould chance to come, 
he'll take my Steed away, Sir. 


I have a Ring upon my Finger; 
it's made of the fineſt Gold, Love, 
And it ſhall ſerve to fetch your Steed, 
out of the Pinner's Fold, Love. | 


And if you'll go to my Father's Houſe, 

| =. which there's many a Tree, Sir, 

- There you ſhall have your Chamber free, 
and your Chamberlain I'll be, Sir. . 


He fate her on a Milk-white Steed, 

bimſelf upon another, * 
And then they rid along the Way; 
- like Siſter and like Brother. 


which was moated all round about, Sir, 
She ſlipp'd her ſelf within the Gate, 
and ſhe lock'd the Knight without, Sir. 


I thank you, kind Knight, for ſeeing me here, 


and bringing me home a Maiden, Sir, 
But you ſhall have two of my Father's Men, 
ſor to ſet you back again, Sir. 


He drew his Sword ont of nis Scabbard, 
and whet it vpon his Sleeve, Sir, 
Saying, Curſed be to ev'ry Man, 
that will a Maid believe, Sir. 


She drew her Handkerchief out of her Pocket, 


and threw it upon the Grouad, Sir, 


Saying, Thrice curſed be to ev'ry Mid, 


that will believe a Man, Sir. 


We have a Tree in our Garden, 


ſome call it of Roſemary, Sir, 


There's crowing Cocks in our Town, 


that will make a Capon of you, Sir. 


We have a Flower in our Garden, 
ſome call it a Marygold, Sir, _ 

And he that would not when he might, 
he ſhall not when he would, Sir. 


But if you chance to meet a Maid, 
a a little below the Town, Sir, 


You muſt not fear her gay Cloathing, 
nor the wrinkling of her Gown, Sir. 


And if you chance for to meet a Maid, 


a little below the Hill, Sir, 


You need not fear her skreeking out, 


for ſhe quickly will lie ſtill, Sir. 


The baM'd Knight was by the Laſs 


ingemonlly outwitted, 


And fince that Time, it came to paſs, 


he was again well fitted. 
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y fair again, 
they talk d a while together. 


He ſaid, Tho' you did ſerve me fo, 
and cunningly decoy me 

Yet now, before you farther go, 
I muſt and will enjoy thee- 


'Twas near a ſpacious River's Side, 
where Raſhes green were 869 N53 | 

And Neptune's Silver Streams did glide, 
four Fathom Waters flowing · 


The Lady bluſn'd like Scarlet red, 
and trembled at this Stranger; 


How ſhall I guard my Maidenhead 


from this approaching Danger ? 


With a lamenting Sigh, ſaid ſhe, 


to. die | now am ready; 


Muſt this Diſhonour fall on me, 


a moſt unhappy Lady ? 


He from kis Saddle did alight, 
in gaudy rich Attire; 

And cry'd, I am a noble Knight, 
who do your Charms admire. 


He took the Lady by the Hand, 


who ſeemingly conſented ; 
And wou'd no more diſputing ſtand, 
ſhe had a Plot invented. 


How ſhe might baffle him again, - 
with much Delight and Pleaſure ; 

And eke unſpotted ſtill remain, 
with her pure Virgin Treaſure. 


Look yonder, good Sir Knight, I pray, 
methinks 1 do diſcover, 

Well mounted on a Dapple Grey, 
my true entire Loyer. 


The Knight, he ſtanding on the Brink, 


of the deep floating River; 
Thought ſhe, thou now ſhalt ſwim or ſink, 
chuſe which thou fancy rather. 


Againſt his Back the Lady run, 
the Waters ſtrait he ſounded; -- 
He cry'd out, Love! what have you done ? 


help! help! or l am drowned 


Said ſhe, Sir Knight, farewel, adieu, 

you ſee what comes of Fooling 3 

That is the fitteſt Place for you, 
whoſe Courage wanted cooling: 


| Love, help me out, and I'll forgive 


this Fault which you've committed: 
No, no, ſays ſhe, Sir, as 1 live, 
I think youre finely fitted. 


| She rid home to her Father's Houſe, 


for ſpeedy * ition; : 
While the gay Knight was ſoak'd like Souce, 
ia a ſad wet Condition. n 


When he came mounted to the Plain, 


he was in rich Attire; 


- Yet when he back return'd again, 


he was all Muck and Mitre 


He'd love no Lady for her Sake, 
nor any other Women. 


The bafM'd Knight was fool'd once more, 


you'll nnd by this pleaſant Ditty; 
For ſhe whoſe Charms he did adore, 
was wonderful ſharp and witty» 


Returding rem her Father's Park, 

juſt cloſe by a Summer Bower, 

She chanc'd to meet her angry Spark, 
and geve her a frowning Lour. 


The Thoughts of what ſhe twice had done; 


did cauſe him to draw his Rapier, 


And at the Lady then did run, 


and thus began to yapour. 


You chous'd me at your Father's Gate, 
Then tumbl'd me into the River; 

I ſeek for Satisfaction ſtrait, $5 
ſhall I be a Fool for ever? 


He came with Reſolution bent, 
that Evening to enjoy her; 
And if ſhe did not give Conſent, 
that Minute he would deſtroy her; 


I pray, Sir Knight, and why ſo hot 
gon a young filly Woman? 

Such Crimes as theſe might be forgot, 
for merry Intrigues are common. 


What do you count it Mirth, he cry'd, 
to tumble me in and leave me? 
What if I drowned there had dy'd ? 
a dangerons Jeſt, believe me, 


Well, if | pardon you this Day, 
thoſe Injuries out of meaſure, 
It is becauſe, without Delay, 
I mean to enjoy the Pleaſure; 


Your Suit, ſhe ſajd, is not deny d, 
but think of your Boots of Leather; 


And let me pull them off, ſhe cry'd 


before we lie down together. 


He ſet him down upon the Graſs, 
and Violets ſo fweet and tender, 

Now by this Means it came to paſs, 
that ſhe did his Purpoſe hinder. 


For having pull'd his Boots balf way, 
ſhe cry'd, now Lam your betters ; 

You ſhall not make of me your Prey, 
fit there like a Thiet in Fetters. 


Now finding ſhe had ſerv'd him fo, 
he roſe and began to grumble z 

Fet he could neither ſtand nor go, 
but did like a Cripple tumble. 


The Boots ſtuck faſt, and ould not ſtir, 
his Folly ſhe ſoon did mention, 


And laughing ſaid, I pray kind Sir, 


how like you my new Invention ? 


My laughing Fit you muſt excuſe, 


you are but a ſtingleſs Nettle, 


You'd ne er have ſtood for Boots nor Shoes, 


had you been a Man of Metthe. 


The Plank was ſaw'd, a 


ind nor Weather ; 
I'll ſend my Father's Serving- Men, 


to pull off your Boots of Leather. 


She laugh'd out right, as well ſhe might, 
with merry Conceits of Scorning; 
And left him there to fir all Night, 
untill the approaching Moraing. 


The fourth Part of the baffld Knight 
the Lady hath fairly ated ; 

She did his Love and Kindneſs flight, 
which made him almoſt diſtrated- 


She left him in her Father's Park, 


where nothing but Deer could hear him; 
While he lay rouling in the dark, 


there's never a Soul came near him; 


Untill the Morning break of Day, 

and being warm Summer- Weather, 

A Shepherd chanc'd to come that way» 
whopulld on his Boots of Leather. 


Then mounting on his Milk-white Steed, 
he ſhaking his Ears was ready, 


And whip and ſpur he rid with ſpeed, 


to find out this crafty Lady. 


If once this Lady I come nigh; 
ſhe ſhall be releas'd by no Mans 
Why ſhoald ſo brave a Knight as I, 

be fool'd by a filly Woman ? 


Three times ſhe has affronted me; 

in Crimes which I cannot pardon 3 
But if [ a'nt reveng d, ſaid he, 

let me not be worth a Farthing. 


I value not her Beauty fair; 
tho? once I did dote upon her; 


This truſty Sword ſhall gow repair 


my baff'd blaſted Honour. 


Unto her Father's Houſe he came; 
which on every Side was — * 

The fair ſweet youthful charming Dams 
his angry Brows ſhe noted. 


Thought ſhe; I'll have the other bout; 


and tumble him in the River 


And let the Devil help him out, 
or there he ſhall ſoak for ever; - 


He will not let me live at reſt, 
altho' I have often foil'd him; 
Therefore once more I do proteſt, 

with Flattering I'll beguile bim: 


The Bridge was drawn, the Gates lock'd faſt; 
ſo that he could no ways enter; 


She ſmil'd to him, and cry'dat laſt, 


Sir Knight, if you pleaſe to venture; 


A Plank lies over the Moat hard by, 
full ſeventeen Foot in Meaſure, 

There's no body now at home but I, 
therefore we'll take ogr Pleaſure. 


This Word ſhe had no ſooner fpoke; 
but ſtraight he was tripping over ; 9 
ſnapping broke 5 
_ heprov'd an unhappy Lover. k 
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